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Vae at Ta mrT-o- r fi sasisraw aiirr, at

Brothers, wbM aw asay at teae

Trt U nil fS apeeek.

J'" - Waaeaaoal Mlmtl eyes as 'tell
i ' .WVas sba tiae t rate epaaW.

Ssr .Wards Oval beans caa aaslemta'hi,

Jaredren fnrss tbe flewery lead!;
W.J Use eveetege lauit barn,-

m ifelltha'ehlldioa ef Ike natal
g jW, , TraUra' klrt,

"'" jrnatWiretoriedwatlsaedtewers,
Waeieritg te tkM feats efeert!

laad f waaJ.rf.'fali Cathay,
JECiTOwfoasj VW,E""' Ik stsring day,

Hid te asieta ef poets' dreama,r' ; By Uyblee aad yellow streams

'. lt thy sbedesred fetes beheld

Teach at u Iboa didst af aid.

,' XiMt dwells with leaglh efdays;

Wisiera walks i'a tici.it ways;
tea'ewsepass that aaa Id galea

'
A a'ailea the stormy 6d,
Ijeeo'rged by passieas, daabti aad fears,

TUT ibreog h Ifcriee a Lhaaiaad years!

s ;tiaBaf piaa-rt-
, latteteiray.

Thee heal see'e Iba world'. daaa;
Zl7at drawalac (a'lwr tut

. Atkaat natty rabban'kuda
Iwl, tka wild baibartaa'a fnj,
Ltka'aatana-alaadtwaptawa-

ai!a( &m tky tarttti fw. t
Stfllwa'aaatb.. Vb.r aia tkay'f

Aad b! a aaw-kar- a attiaa wain,
Hiltlaa at tb. taldaa (atai
Tkat ilitiaf by tka laaMt Mi-W- aiU

witk aauataad anal far tliaal

Opaa aid, ya gal.) affold,

Tatka Uffaa'i biaa.t-rald- !

Salldtn aflk. aalfkty wall.

Bid yaaf awaataia bamaia fall!
a nay tka firdk artba ita

Biad' Ua Kail aad Wail la aaa,
1(f ' "J "

Till Harada'a biattn faa

k " Till Krla'l.id' lu waian klaa

I nOlmSlaaarataf arTaai-Tiaj- -

Till daap MUar Uad. iu flaw

Ta iwallthatnaitj Horaf-Ba- l

. ,Ainntl.L0TM.
- ,

iaa ivix IS. 1888.
" """-

a pan tay Ami at, aaak bit ttkat way,

t Tha abarlA'd aaaa wba . oar m.asri. Mara;

Saatb tataa apaa lk kit cold fit., and straight

. Tb.yataaatooM!

J0t bn? a, traa aaal 1 Oaa triad aad Ltiof baarl!

', Wot bin tb thn.'bld aalioa laag ikall naara:
Tba'tltaagar aadly btaath. kii Bib.: U M.ad
"" ' Laoaat forlorn.

a

.kjla wu Iba wilabiaf ralaa, tbat, wa b.liaad,
, Wallw4(ktlbaaarp.alblu.iraT.tt;
Aad biatba wit tbat mifkt tka pbaatoia'tbaad .

' Buy withajaau

Hat U (aaa! ' Ha will notahana aa aim;
To. ripala aftba alaauat t ! "HI;

Tajaaagai baada'b.
'

yiald. tka lyra bat wha

Hm aaag ht bit ikilll

lllcaa wa ipata blra from lb. liltl. baad

Ofkrigbi, baaltby liaran Uft ai aaw;
Oatialaaak) tbawiaatkralira,araaiai --

Glows an his br.w!
!.; fZ
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'THE OLD BED SLEIGE

. .; -- s i

;, After auothtr had goal to bed, I went
ip stain and brought down my writing
dak. There ware eoaa sheets of paper
ndeoaie delicate envelope, which had

been there for months stored within, and
a silver pet and handle, which bad been

kirth-ds- y present in my. school days. I
took them oat aal the ink bottle alto.
The ink was thick, for we did not write
raooh either of as and I brongbt the
Visegsr-crae- t from the closet, and thinned
it to my likingv Then I sat down and
looked at the paper. Then I went to the
wtsfreVni 'iMteeied. ta vee th'it 'mother
waa not costing. Then tiMtbally seated
ayeelf.iqnsredTmy elbow, and bejan
to write. . This i what I wrote;

lD..Mrs. Hakbow: t amaeow-rd.-- c

Not.,1 hope, ta ooeaense, bat
regarde yoa. For a year I have

Idved yon. Yet, I bo more would have
dared to say so. than I wonld hail yon
bees a ajueea. Perhaps becaaae I do not
clwiah a'hope that yon like me.

"To-morro- yon and I will ride to
gather. Tomorrow I had made op my

mud to try my fate, bat I know I shall
at dare to 'peek, so" I write. I will

give yaajbis. lei tsr to .read, at home.
-- lUbe answer ba -- N-.' it will be eas-

ier for both of at. Will yoa try sad
think enough of .ma to be my wife one

"I love too. belter than my life, and
wirFdofaH a max oia to make life hippy
fpriMPVl W-tait- a liule hope. I caa make
Ay way.in the World as other men do.
I aa Toaasvaad etraag, and not utterly

Ifaernart. tlf I am. to have tbat hope,

give me some ,eigo give a line, yonr
Bamef6a1jr,'aay thing to abow me what
yoa meia'". If I m to be miaerable

elf''i8i j.ke. '. fiiltnce
hall 'iin 'no ' f coold aot to see

roa otT-ea- ktoosj jaftor that,
a

ThYsIs aa.,awar.loT:letter. no dottb.
1 am slot aaed to writlag latter of aay
kind of late. I aerer wrote 6 said a
word of .iova trrMvone before: That

oatl?iUsaieaaa. sUtjwera ,?iot moreV Fori
riff.r'all 'itt love ia my be.rttae only
Java I ever felt, or shall aver kaow.

AiroaCuitf.'- -

T ...iA tkT.- - HH,. : u .i.:;aat ...
opt I posftesied, and wrote Hsprey Har-iow'- b

name on the back:, and bid it in the
desk from, mother's ejee tbrp ejes
tbit looked aftrr me anxiously as I drove
wiy with old Bobbin tad the little red

sleigh the lollowinir ereame
She wu ready for me. My mother's

bint was in My mind, and I looked at
her dress. All I diacorered was that it
waa bine; bnt ber fare were good; I
Could jndge of fors.

"She mnst marry a neb man, or one
'rn Ills way neallhwsrd," I said. "She
shall, too. I've more to start with than
Washington had. And I tncked bar into
the sleigh, and drove off to the meeting.

It was a plea-a- nt drive, and a merry
dance and .opper; but as tba time ent
on, I felt glad that I had written the let-

ter; for I conld not have what it
said fur me. It was at the last momeat
when we were driving homeward, that I
mastered np conrage to ask her for the
little reticnle she carried as the other girls
did, with a broh and some flowers in it.
i tbinlt, for they had to touch up thecnrla
and braids after the windy ride, before
the dance.

"Why do yoa want it?" she asked.
"To pot something in it, which yon

mast not look at until you reach home,"
I said.

"Yon aronsa my curiosity," she an-

swered; "I shall look at it the instant I
have a lamp."

And as she epoke, I hsd dropped in
the letter and snapped the clasp.

Not a word more could speak. Bat
at the door I tried, for the first time, (o

kiss her. Her lips eluded mine, and I
dared not repeat the attempt.

I took the red sleigh Imrae, and waited,
hopefully, ax I knew afterwards, for an
answer. None came a day, a week, a
month. Then all the hope was over. I
bad seen her. She had given me a Utile,
cold, smilela-- s bow; I wa rejected.

"Mother," I said that night, "we must
have some one to farm the place. I'm
going to anme city."

"Whyr' she said.
"To make my.fortnne," I stid.
"For that girl the school ma'am?"

asked my mother, bitterly.
"No." I aid; "never for her."
Mother knelt down beside me, as I sal

on alow stool. She pat np her hands
on my shoulder, and looked in mv face.

"She did not dare to refuse yon?" she
said. "Boy. I know yonr are in trouble.
I'm yonr mother. Tell me."

"She did not accept me," I said.
."Thenanghty mini!" said my mother.

"I " then she burst into tears.
"And that's to part ns?" she said.
"Not if you'll go with me," I answered.
Bnt she would not leave her home,

and I went alone. In the frosty morn-

ing, as I tamed to look back at the little
village, from the top of the old stage, I
saw the little children filing in at the
school-hous- e door, and cnught a glimpse
of Hepsey's dress beyond only a fold
of her dress, but I knew it. The school
bell was ringing; but it did not say tnrn
again to me, as it should have done, had
I been Bach a prophet as Whittington.

I mnde.my fortune. I bad a consin,
in New York, who was deep in the mys-
teries of Wall Street. He helped ae; so
did luck or fate. In five years I was a
moderately rich man. My mother want-

ed nothing but my presence. She would
not come to met but urged me to return
to her.

At first my heart was too weak to be
trusted among those old familiar scenes.
To bsve met Hepsey wonld have been
too mnch to bear. But Time helps as all.
At the end of five years, I wrote to my
mother:

"I am eoming home again, since yon
will not live here with me. Expect mr

And on the morrow I went. Mv mother
had not altered much. But I had grown
a long, light beard, and was a youth no
longer a fact which troubled her. There
were changes in the place, too. Girls
were married old people dead. The
tallest and handsomest man I remember-
ed, bad met with an accident, and crawl
ed about a wretched cripple. The church
was rebuilt, and the hats ia the hollow
had been burnt. A factory had risen,
and the factory people' houses were
about it. Instead of the old frame school
house, was a brick building with many
windowa and a cupola.

Who waa the teaeher? Was she there
Hepser Harrow? I dare not ask.
Idly I sauntered about the house, paint-

ed and refurniahed bow; aad idly, in the
evening of my aecond day at home, I
went ont to the shed where the little 'ed
sleigh stood the hahby old things with
a green patch on the coahions.

"It ain't beentouched since you left,
Almon." said my mother. "Poor old
Bobbin! How smart he ased to take it
roundl I felt as if I'd lost a friend when
he died. Remember my patchin the
enshion?

She lifted it. as she sndke "From be
hind it dropped something. What? Of
leather, blue with mould, crushed by its
long lying nnder tbe cmhion. bnt a reti-
cule for all that. Hepsey Harrow's reti-

cule! I opened it. There lay a comh aad
brush, an artificial rose how well I re
membered it in her hairl and my letter.
Yes. .my letter, that she hed aevsr read.
never seen, never known of.

"What's the matter, Almon?" asked
my mother.

For a few momeats I did not kaow.
At last 1 spoke.

A IB Al.,Ulifia a sow..,.
"She must have lost it when yon took

Bar a sieian ndraaY' aaid aar atoltwr.

"Just like her, to lose it' and not know,
extravagant critter. She's teaching yet,
likely, too she ain't married; no doubt
she'll be an old maid; serve her right."

Tbe rest fay mother said to herself, for
I waited fyr no more.

I took tbe reticole in my band, and
went over the long-forgott- path toward
thetcdiooi-hons- e. School va over. A
figure stood. alone, nesr the gate. I did
not know it at first." But on a nearer
view, I fon'Hd it was a more mature edi-

tion of Hepsey Barrow's alender frame
not so slender now, bnt pretty just as

pretty ia the face, and fresh and baxom.
I walked up to her. She gave me a paz- -

feted look. Then her cheeks flashed.
"Mr Oraig?" she said.

"Yes. Miss Harrow," 1 answered. "I
am here to restore yonr property. Yoa
lost a retionle in my sfeigh five rears ago.
To-da- y I found it. There is something
in it which I asked you to look at when
yon were alone. I make the same request
now. May I see you this evening?
She bowed. I walked away. That
.night I went once more to 'see ber. She
had been weeping'; the letter lay on her
knee.

"Such.au odd relic-o- f those old times,"
she said.

I took her band.
"You never answered it, Hepsey," I

said. "Will yon answer it now?"
"After all 'this time?" she eaid.
"Yes." I said.
She said nothing, aad I kissed ber.
Oar wedding was a quiet one, and onr

lives have been quietly happy from that
day to the present honr.
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OBAHT ADD PEACI.

ST oaosec ymctsaorr.

' Lat tbcr. b. psat.,' th. warrior slid;
Aad awift as Sght th. word baa spad
By North aaa Sool and Cast and Wast,
Calming th. naiioa's inxibl.d brast;
Inspiring hopes tha1! .Alt increasa,

Th. witaword g'mor: lis "Grant aad Faaes!"
F.aet! tli. BoVs.'brT.'idDstry;

F.ae. orcr land ard es.r aaa;

F.ae. to th. shop, th. rasas, tha mart;
P.ac. to th. math.r'a akV.IiBg heart,
Caltad on no sb.r. for sons la dta
Ta distant fields for libarty.

Peae. to th. .agar, aetita Xortb,

To aid her eatorpris. aad wartb;
Feace to th. battle .w.aried Soalb

Feac. la the spirit, not th. month
To heal ber woonds, to core her grief,

And gisa her Tainting s.nl mlier.
Feac. onto all tkat toil and sir ire,
Ta hoard the honey ia tbir bira;
P. tee. te giea Union, perfect, pare,
Through ages stainless to eadore;

Of power to bid all discords lease,
Aad commerce, trade, and wealth increase;

Seen is th. spall for Faaee!"
a r

ULYSSES AHD PEACE.

Tha following eitract fratn Pope'l translation of Ho-

mer's Odyssey, Book XXIV., is pnblishad. Its striking
applieatiaa ta th. present condition of things, aad ta tba

work of onr Ulysses, will be apparent ta .Tory reader 0

"Since Ulysses' hand
Hath slain tha traitors. Hasten shall blesl tka land.

None new tk. k!.dr.d of tha anjatt shall owa;
Forgot tha slaughtered brother and tha soa;

Kaeb fotora day laeroaae af wealth shall brief,
Aad or tha past oblleien stretch bar wiag.

Long shall Ulysses in bis empire rest.
His people blessieg, by bis people blessed.

Lit iu aa kick."

(From the Toledo Blade.
NASBY.

Post Orns, Confederit X Roads,
(wich is in the Stait uv Kentucky,)

November 6, 1868.
To Mil. Seehorb :

Bisr-coui'- hoy, wich went acrost the
Ohio River Toosday, with a capple uv
handled more paints from, this naber--h'to-

to sling in a few votes for the Ohio
iHmncriay and the Konatitushun ez it
wos. cams back with a crnshin wate uv
sorrer onto him. He ses yoo're defect!!;
that Ohio's gone for Granl; that Pencil-- '
vany, and Ingiany, and Knebrasky, Lev
all gone to them bournes from wich the
Seemore Bimocrisy won't never reskew
'cm. Wat's up? The Corners is inteers.
Fourteen Radikle niggers; wich we ,bed
strung up ia aatisipashan uv a'gsllorioos
Dimokratik triumph at tbe .North, bed
to be cot down afore they wns ded, wen
Bascom's boy brot the bad news, and
they are. now insnltin and ootragia this
Konttooahnel community by yellin for
Grant, Goldfaris, and wat they call Peece.
Think uv peece in the sunny South, with
niggers borrayih for Abliihn kandidates.
Not oiachl -

By the way, do yoo spots yoo'II hev
any inflooens to speak uv with Gioeral
Grant's Administrashun ? I sbel went
my eommiahun ez Postmaster extended
next March. 'Darned ef Grant's so bar
a feller, after all.

Your'n, hopeful, but ia teert,
Nasbt.

A Repobucau DoormBRT. A colpor-
teur, during one of his rounds a few days
since in Adams County, Ohio, not far
from Mineral Springsdistributing Bibles
and Testaments., called npon aa old
farmer, whom he asscertained waa
wiihont a copy of ths'."word of God."
The' colporteur asked him if be did aot
want to purchase a Bible. "No, he didn't
want any." "Well," said the colportenr;
"if I give yoa one, will yon rscive and
read.'' "No, he didn't jvant, it any way:
It waa a oood enomrb-hoo- k to read, bat
it waa fall of UepuMiekttidriiu. aad ba

I didn't was. any book of tafa kimOa b'ti

Xragtealy let WtecoaMlia aLsetre,
Jlatrdcr, and Siaicide.

Tbe Madison ( Wis.) Jonrnal contains
a long account ol a tcrrioie trageuy en-

acted in that State, (alluded to in onr
columns a few weeks since,) from which
we condense tba following :

It" will be remembered, that in June
last, we published the details of a horri-
ble murder in Grant C.vanty. Miss Cath-
arine Jordan having beon killed by her
lover, William E. Kidd, in Glen Haven,
June, 15. 1868. There were circumstan-
ces of such peculiar atrocity connected
with tbe crime, tbat public indignation
waa aronsed to the utmost, aud large re-

wards offered for the arrest of tbe mur
derer, as follows : Bv the State of Wis
eoosiu. 8500 ; by Grant County. $500 ;
by citizens of Glen Haven and Bloom
ington, 8550 ; and by citizens of Fenni- -

more, 81U0; making in all 51,050.
This stimulated detectives and police of-

ficers to the utmost, and there were sev-

eral different rumors of Kidd'a capture,
all without foundation.

It appears that be went immediately to
the railroad, and thence through the heart
of tbe State to its principal city, .revisit-
ed Milwaukee, went to Chicago, and
heard policemen talking of his crime and
the chances of his arrest, then made bis
way to tbe mines of Colorado, and was
finally arrested, after wany wanderings,
in- - the wilds of Minnesota. Mr. Dela-
ware, a former resident of Glen Haven,
managed to trace him, and with tbe assis
tance of Frank WinBhip, of Sionx City,
Iowa, arrested him in Noble Connty,
Minnesota, on the 8th of October, Kidd
giving himself np, to all appearances
willingly. He was taken to the railroad
as soon as possible, and while on tbe
cars, October 14th, near Jefferson, Greene
County, Iowa, committed suicide by ta-

king strychnine.
Careful search was. made about the

person and clothes of Kidd, for concealed
weapons or poison, but nothing was
found. -

Aiter taking the poison, Kidd told of
it, saying: "You searched well, but the
small paper of strychnine had been sewed
inside tbe lining of my pantaloons, where
its discovery was next to impossible."
The poison bad been provided for use, in
case ol need, iiidd s death took place
one hour and twenty-fiv- e minutes after
taking the poison. At intervals between
spasms, he conversed freely, and even
with cheerfulness, giving directions as
to what should be told his friends at
home, tc.

The following is the substance of a
confession raade by Kidd to Delaware,
on tbe first night of his capture :

He and Kate Jordan had always been
intimate friends; that he loved her, and
told her if she didn't marry him, she
never should marry any one. This was
two months before the murder.

A couple of davs before tbe act, he
took his trunk to Cassville, and shippsd
the same to S. O. B. Martin, Mazomanie.

On Monday evening thereafter, he went
with bis horse and buggy to Meivers', to
see her; asked for her, and she oame out
to see him ; they talked awhile, and he
asked her to take a ride with him, saying
that it would be the last ride she would
ever take with him. She got into the
boggy; her referred to the presents be bad
made ber, and tbat he had a set of fors
in his trnnk that he bad intended to give
ber, and other articles; observed, while
riding, that a ring he had given her was
not worn ; be then returned her picture,
which ahe took and pat in her pocket;
He let down a fence and passed through
a field, came to a ravine, turned bis horse
quartering across the road; then took out
his revolver, and told hsr to shoot him.
She refused, and answered, " William,
what are you going to do ? I am afraid
of you." He then took ont his knife,
and she said, "My God, William, are
yon going to cut my throat ?" He an-

swered, " I am." He then placed his
arm around her hesd, and aimed to draw
tha knife across her thr.oat ; she seised
the knife, end in so doing cut her hand
severely; he then wrenched the knife from
her; and cut-he-r throat, holding ber head
with his arm until life was extinct. Hs
then alighted and lifted the body out of
tba. boggy, intendiag to throw it into a'
sink hole nesr by, when the horses start- -'

ed ; thinking somebody was coming, he
left the body and jumped into the buggy,
drove to hie father', left his team, and
got a horse and fled.

Tbe rest of bis confession refers to his
life after this diabolieal murder, which
waaaoch as might be expected of a wretch
so abandoned and desperate.

IMr. Delaware ia, now in this place.
He received tba State and Connty re
wards, and. a portion of tbe towa rewards,
offered for the arrest of tbe murderer.

Ed. Ckif.
m t

A Blessed IkiioBALtTr. A Democrs
tie psper announces tbe death of "Joanna
Stephens, aged 74, who always voted tha
Democratic ticket, aad died' in the bope
of a, blessed immorality." Blessed im-
morality is good, as Polonius wonld say,

After Frank Blair read the election
news,, a friend suggested tbat be bad bet
ter. start for Salt River. " 8alt River be
d d," said Frank. "I am going to
8altLakel"

A. rural economist has saved mosey by
digging bis' own grsve, which be keeps
aioely covered with board's, so as to .be
ready for asa at say time.

A young asa oat West 'ate a. cooked
rat oa' aa slectloa bet. "It" tatted like a
squirrel;' :

-- ' "

feful anlr Curkis.
To Pickle Pons. A Michigan corres-

pondent of the Western Rural says:
"First cut up yonr pork into strips four
to six inches wide, wiihont any bone, set
its np edgeways in your bsrrel, after
sprinkling salt On the bottoaa ol the cask.
and so' on betneea every layer, using ten
pounds of salt to every hundred of meal;
you do this when tbe meat is in a warm
condition, or before all the animal heat
has passed off, aud let it stand a day or
two. Then 1 dissolve two pounds of sail
to every gallon df water, by' boiling and
skimming, and then turn it on my meat
while the water is in a very warm stats.
I use solar or rock salt only. I think
freezing meat hurts the juices and destroys
the fine flavor;, also injores its keeping
qualities. Prepared in this wsy it will
always keep."

The Country Gentleman gives the fol-

lowing directions for fixing tbe clock:
When tbe clock stops, don't take it to
the repair shop till you have tried as fol
lows: Take off tbe pointers snd tbe face;
take off tbe pendulum and its wire. Re-

move the ratchet from the tick wheel, snd
tbe clock will rnn down with great veloc-

ity. Let it go. The increased speed
wears away the gum and dust from the
pinions the clock cleans itself. If yoo
have any pare sperm oil, pat tbe least bit
on tbe axles. Put tbe machine together,
and sine times in ten it will rnn just as
well as if it hsd been taken to the shop.
In fact this is the way most shopmen
clean clocks. If instead of a pendulum
the. clock has a natch escapement, this
latter can be taken ont in an instant
without taking the works apart, and the
result is the ssme.

Ak Ice House Easily Made. A cor
respondent of the Western Rural gives
this bit of practical experience:

Last January I drew one large load of
sawdust and spread on the ground oa the
north side of my horse barn, then drew
the ice (sawed in square cakes) and built
up a square pile some eight by ten feet
and seven or eight feet high, filling np
tbe spaces between tbe cakes with pound-
ed ice. I then set up scantling and, built
a boird house around it, two feet larger,
each way, than the ice, then filled in saw-

dust around, and two to three feet on top,
and covered with boards and slabs. We
havonsed freely through the seison, sold
to picnio partiea, given away to sick
neighbors, snd have plenty of ice yet.

Firearms. It is stated that ninety five
ont of every hundred instances of the
bursting of a double-barrele- d gon csn be
traced to defects in tbe left barrel. Tbe
reason is simply tbat tbe right is most
frequently used and reloaded; perhaps
ten times to the left one being discharged
once. .Uvery time tne ngnc Barrel is
discharged the gunpowder in the left is
pulverized more or less by the shock, and
the settling of the grains leaves a space
between the charge and the wadding.
Henee, when the left barrel is discharged
it frequently explode. These accidents,
it is asserted, can be avoided by sending
the ramrod home with one or two smart

.blows into tbe barrel every
time the other is relosded.

To Remove a Mote from the Ete.
Take a horsehair and double it,.leaving
a loop. If the mote can be seen, lay the
loop over it, close the eye, and the mote"
will come out as the hair is withdrawn.
If tbe irritating object can not be seen.
raise the lid df the eye as far as possible,
and place the loop ia it as fsr as yoo
can, close the eye and roll tbe.ball aroond
a few times, then draw out the hair; the
snbstance which caused so much pain
will be sure to come with it. Thts meth-

od is practiced by and other
workers in steel.

Fried Potatoes. Thsra Art) sevsrsi
ways of frying potatoes. Tbe best is to
half boil then first, thea cot them into
slices, and fry them in butter, or ia goose
dripping, which is preferable. When
the potatoes are brown, drip off tbe fat,
strew a little salt over them, aad let them
he eaten while they are hot and crisp.
Potatoes may be fried without being per- -

boiled,. even whsa boiled aad become
cold. In both cases ths process followed
must be ths same aa we bare just des-

cribed. -

To wash, flannels, eat tbe soap small
and boil it in a little water. Have two
tnhs with water as hot as tbs bsnds. csn
bear; previously blue the. water well to
keep tbe color of tbe flannel, and pnt
some of tbe boiled sosp into one tab to
make a lather: then wash tbe flsansl
without squeezing it. Pat it into tbe
other tub; and wring it ia a large towel..
Shake it ont, and after dry rog.it, smooth
it with a cool iron.

SAcareo Doors. Doors long ia bm
often pincb at tbe top and have to.bs
planed off. This is a bed practice, be-

cause it takes off tbe psiat ead injures tbs
shspe of tbe door. Instesd of this, get
some washers of tia or sheet-iro- n msde
to fit the central rod of tbe hinge. As
tbe cause of tbe ssgging is, geaerslly; ihe
wsaring down of the blag, tbe washers
will relieve tbediScslty without asarriag
the paint or the. door.

If the top of carrot cat off at this
season, or later, is plaeed ia a aaaeerof
water, with a few bits of cbareoaJ.it will
form a radisted? lhery pleat by ao
ikesaas aarorlby tagraea a lady's table.

ffjjc Jim afijjc Cjjhtge

poLinciL sxrazs.

a tunennu.
There waa lately a Bra known aa Baymaer it Blslr
Their dewr are aaw aUaad. aad the aiga is net there;
Tba assets are assigned W aaw Grant aad his heirs,
Waa ia aow winding op tbe wear tsakr.pt.' efliirs.

Tka oaawralited partners bare gone to tba dogs.
Aad are mired ta tka ehia ia tha blackest af bogs;
Aad all tba effects they are able to show.
Are aa elephaat (sick) aad a cock tkat wont crow.

They,ea banted tlrair breeches, aad pawaed their last skirt;
Their machine Is playej aot, and refseea ta aqoirt;
They're aa poor aa the last run of last 8eronsers shad,
Aad bare got tba blind staggers aad tha belly-ach- e bad.

aatno AXD CtTSSSS.
HoraUo was a greedy lad,

Wha cried and shouted far
Aa many cakes as coald be giren,

Aad tbea wonld ilal soma snore.

Ulysses was a qui at boy,
Aad to bis ma did say:

"Please let as bare a piece;" aad tbea
IVeat aniotry away.

ta whoa tbe neat cike.feast was gives.
Well knowing 'Ratio's tricks,

Colsmbiagsre him only ntn,
AaJ 'Ljsses trrnfr-ni- .'

the cxroiTuasTsa.
Two mora anfortaaatoe.

Weary of breath,
Xashly impartanate,

Gaaa to their death!

Take them op leader!,
Lift thea with care.

Handle tbem gingerly
Seymoar aad Blair.

There is aa old negro melody, wkieh aaigkt ba appro
priately added ta tba Xew York World's table afflgares:

Twice oaa Is tn.
Carry fear makes seven;

Twice six Is twenty-sin-

And eighleen'e eUvea;
And betweea yoo and ma,

It is very plain ta see,
Wa caa carry all tk. States,

By tba double rale of three!

BOfOCUTie S0ULOO.CT.- Wa had a little party once,
la which wa took aa pride;

Bat ah! it tried ta carry Blair,
Aad de&bled ap aad died.

If Bailer is "a spoon thief."
As lwe's pMpt. any.

Why did they leave so big a" "spoon"
As Dies ia his wsy! ifestea Put.

The Dutch Judge's Decision. Hore
is a decision by a learned Dutch Judge :

"Mishtar voreman and t'odes jury-ms-

Der brisoner, Hsns Vleckerish
vinished his gsme mit der Sheriff, and
has past him, bnt I shall' dske gars he
don't peat me. Hans has been dried for
murder pefore you, and you must pring
in der vardick, but it must be 'gordin' to
der law. Der man he kill't vasn't kill't
at all; ash it vas broved he isb in dsrjail
at Morrisdown for sheep sdfaling. Put
dat ish no madder. Der-la- w says ven
dere ish a tout, yoa give 'em to dsr bris-

oner, bnt ber dsre ish no toot so you
see der brisoner ish gnilty. Pesides, be
ish a greet loafer. I hava know'dV bim
vifty yesr, and he bashn't done a sditch
of vprk in all dat dimes, and dera isb no
von debending npoa him vor deir livin',
snd be ish no use to no poty. I dink it
vonld pe a goot blans to bang him vor
der example. I dink, Mishter vorsmsns,
dat be pstter pe hung next fourt' of Jolv,
ash der militia is goin' to drain in anod-e- r

Gounty, and ders voald pe no van
goifjton here."

Poor Pat. A Western theatrical
.manager has a knsck df doing " people"
ont of their salaries. A young sctor
from New York joined his company, and
ventured, after a two weeks' engagement,
to hint that he wonld like bis money.
" What!" exclaimed the indignant man- -

sear : " von ask ms for a salary, after
the characters I bsvs givea yoa to play ?

Tbe fact is, sir, the men who plays Clsnde
Melnotte snd, others, onght not to expect
any sslsry. "Yes," said tbe shght-waiel- ed

yontb, " bnt my board is doe.
and I shall get tnraed ont of my board'

the troth is, I have noth
ing to eat." "Keep cool; my boy," re
plied tbe manager; "blackberries will
sooa be ripe."

A bright little boy was asked by. a
lady if he studied bsrd at tcnooi. tie
replied tbat be did faot hurt himself much
at, it. " Ob," ssid tbs lady, " yoa mnst
studv hard, or yoa will nsver be Presi
dent of the United 8teets." "Yes,
ma'am," he replied, "but I don't expect
to be; I am a Democrat."

Late on the evening of.,the elsctioti.
load and persistent knocking al tbe door
of a room ia which iba inspectors of a
ward ia Albany were engaged in canvas
ing, was at last answered. "Misther
Iasbpectbors, wbia ya'ee come to my
vote, lave it ont. I have my raysoni.
Will year

This story-- comes from Nevada : A
coateeaplalive Digger Iadien sits watch-
ing a party of base-bal- l players, who
seek to bin to be workiag very bard.
Turaiag to ons of them, bs elks: " Hew
much,yoa get one dsy ?"

Tbs most arnesing man in .the world,
is a Frenchman ia a passion. By gar,
roa call est vlfe.a vomsn three several
voaee more, and I till call de vatcb-boea- sy

aad blow, off yonr brata like a eaadle 1 '

A tioesfer celled ia a store in Ohio,
aad aaksd "Mister, do yoa tske plun-

der for paa,,tfBck?'-Hafc,waits- d Jo
trade for eottea doth:

Jor Jfsnner.

Uarntsssr Prmlrle Gr
A correspondent writing to ths Osaa- - -

ha Repablican from Seward County, un-
der date of September 20th, says:

"Our cold, wet weather through- - tba
latter part of August culminates, ia a
slight frost oa the morning of tbe 3d iast;
not enough, however, to injure TegeUtioa.
From present appearances, tba weethsr
will remain settled for a while, aad 1st
folks finish their haying with' mora satis-
faction. "

Our grass crop is good. While speak-
ing of grass, I would like to give a few
hints tbat I tbink would bs profitable.

Fall burning of the prairie is very de-

structive to ths following yesr's grass
crop snd injurious to tbs lend. Land
on my farm and others adjoining, wsre
all bnrnsd over in November four years
sgo, (ths year I came here,) and the next
year the grass was not four inches high.
Since that timsl protected my firm from
fire snd hsvs had good grass every yesr,
and continues to grow better from yesr
to year. This yesr I bnrned my meadow
on the second dsy of June, sad tbs blue
joint is wsist high, while the adjoiaiag
that was burned in April, is worthless.

My observation induces ms to believe
that our upland prsiris csn bs mads to
yield good bsy in grsat abundance.

My msthod would be to protect tbem
from fire. Never allow them to barm
only ss you desire to mow. Harrow
thoroughly in March with a sharp tooth-
ed harrow, snd burn from tbs 15th of
May to 1st of June: Tbs sod is sppar- -
ently hide-boun- snd needs to be loos-
ened.

Every fsrmer has noticed how rank
the grass grows on tbs bsck furrows of
his fields, snd every unturned sod in km
field; now what is the reason? Certaiaiy
it is becaass the esrtb is loosened aroand.
which gives tbe plant new visor, aad
permits the gronnd to absorb and retain .
moisture. .

An English fsrmer sent a dumb-beade- d

band to plow. Ssid hsod misunderstood
bis orders and plowei a portion of a fa-

vorite meadow. Tha farmer on discov
ering tha mistake, set to and turned back
every sod carefully in its place. The re-
sult was double tbe hay pel-- acre of this
land which bs obtained from tbs rest ot
ths meadow. How many rnilliose of
dollars worth of fertilisers are burned oa
the prairies of Nebraska every year) aad
yet bow stupid we are, how nnconccrnedl
Why, this manors is worth to our soil
mors than all tbs gusno, bons dost, lime,
salt, fisb, and sU other manure which
eastern farmers buy from year to veer.
Let us look to this, snd protsct our fsrms
from fire, snd onr Isnd will incrssss ia
fertility, and our timber will rspidlv ae- -.

cumulats. Let ns set proper exempt
to the thousands that are coming forward
to make their homes with ns.

Farmers of Nebraska, natnrs has be
queathed to os a lovely heritage. On?
future is full of bops and promise. Let
us Isy broad snd deep tbe foandations of
this empire that will soon teem with its
millions."

Protectinq Roses ix Wisteb. R , --

of Springfield, III., writes tbs Gardener'
Monthly that bs protects bis rosee suc-
cessfully ss follows: "I tske chesp boards;
about an inch thick and a foot wide, and
cot them into lengths of three feet. Three
of these lengths make a box for one pleat.
One of them is sawed disgonslly from
opposits corners, making two pieces;
The four pieces sre set on end snd nailed
together, making tbs sppearaece of 'a
steep tent. Just before tbe setting ia of
severe winter, tbe roses to be protected
are cut down to three feet ia height (or
less) aad otherwise pruned. A smsll
mound of esrth is drawn around each1
plant snd a box placsd over it, sad held
in its place by esrtb drawn np aronael it,
on the outside; aa anger hole of one aad
a bslf inches being first bored at tka tap
sad also near the bottom of tbe box far
ventilation. It proves Very coayeaisat
and chesj, involving less lsbor and ex-
pense than sll the old methods of eevsjf-in- g.

I make several sixes of boxes, te
suit large aad small pleats, those above
described (three feet bigb) being the 1 erg
est. Only aiae feet of tbe eoaimoaeetr
boards sre required for the largest sued
box. A comssoa laborer caa make taeaT,
snd thsy will last tweaty years or more
if sheltered wbea not in use."

Keep Plowiso: There ere assay tteya
during .winter weather when plo wiaaj.msy-b-e

done to greet edvssiags. Especially'
is this'tho case ia the heavier aid more
teascioao soils. By taraiag tbeaa 'an
deeply, to tbe actios, of tba froetV ehem- -t

ical actioa.-o- f greet advaatsga &Uw Mbil'
sad succeeding crops, is secarMe.waUa
the ground will be ia s eoaditfoa'far aa
eailier working ia Ihe' aprfag. Plow ajl'
long aa tka weather will permit: ea'lneh'
soils tbe result will prove the wisdom
of tbe process.

Fattesi5oTcbkets For each tackey
mix aboata plat of Iadisa, meal. with,
one' plat of oabolted" -- best floor, sad rjoaf
boiliwg water ob it. stirriag rspidly'tJli
it forms tbia mash. Pleee-nat- f .-

-

where tbe fowl eea have aaasea te) teed
st aay time. Let. skimsKsmnk c wai-
ter be given also.' 'Ial tWo.weeks-the-y,

will be fat end oily as butleK They will1
fatten better to have, laeir libTtydat
sp.p.oaej.rtj. , ,j yj .jli -- jt

Apples keep perfectly wbea paiksi
with dried leaves.

Vi$b. ee ...


